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eagerly the modern Turks pique themselves on European
civilisation. After smoking and eating sweetmeats, a cus-
tom indicative of friendship, he proposed that I should
accompany him to the camp, where he was about to review
a division of the forces. I assented. We descended to-
gether, and I found a boy, with a barb magnificently
caparisoned, waiting at the portal: of both these Aram
begged my acceptance. Mounting, we proceeded to the
camp; nor do I think that the cortege of the young pacha
consisted of fewer than a hundred persons, who were all
officers, either of his household or of the cavalry regiment
which he commanded.

CHAPTER XIV.

I GLADLY believe, that the increased efficiency of the
Turkish troops compensates for their shorn splendour and
sorry appearance. A shaven head, covered with a tight
red cloth cap, a small blue jacket of coarse cloth, huge
trousers of the same material, puckered out to the very
stretch of art, yet sitting tight to the knee and calf, mean
accoutrements, and a pair of clingy slippers, behold the
successor of the superb janissary ! Yet they perform, their
manoeuvres with precision, and have struggled even with
tlie Russian infantry with success, The officer makes a
better appearance. His dress, although of the same
fashion, is of scarlet, arid of fine cloth. It is richly em-
broidered, and the colonel wears upon his breast a star and
crescent of diamonds. At the camp of Yanina, however, 1
witnessed a charge of delhis with their scimitars, and a
more effective cavalry I never wish to lead.

We returned to the city, and I found that apartments
were allotted to me in the palace, whither Lausanne and
iihe rest had already repaired. In the evening the Viair